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Venetian minister. With this end in view, I wrote to Signor
Dandolo, asking him for a letter which would instigate the
ambassador to be favourable to me in spite of my quarrel
with the inquisitors. I furthermore wrote to his excellency
himself, claiming his protection, not as ambassador of the
State Inquisitors, but as ambassador of the republic of which
I had never ceased to be a citizen. The following morning
my servant announced Count Manucci; and a handsome
young fellow, with a charming manner, came in. He told
me that he lived in the ambassador's house, and that his
excellency had sent him to say that though for certain
reasons he could not openly receive me, he should be de-
lighted to see me privately.
* Manucci told me he was a Venetian, and knew me by
reputation, having heard his father and mother speak of me
a hundred times. I was not long in discovering that he was
the son of John Manucci, who had acted as spy to the
inquisitors to put me in 'The Leads'; it was he who had
so cunningly taken away my books of magic, those fatal
books which were probably the cause of my incarceration.
I said nothing of all this, however, to the young man; but
T asked him if he was called count by the ambassador and
his household (his mother was the daughter of Signor Lore-
dan o^s footman, and his father was a poor setter of precious
Stones). He answered yes, because he was a count by virtue
of a diploma given him by the Elector Palatine. Seeing that
I was acquainted with his origin and family history, he
spoke to me openly. He was Signor de Mocenigo's favourite,
and led him by the nose. CI will do everything I can for
you,3 he said, and he invited me to take coffee with him in
his rooms that evening, saying that the ambassador was cer-
tain to come in. He did, and spoke most kindly to me.
I often went to the theatre, which was a hundred paces
from my hotel, and to the masked balls which the Count
d'Aranda had established in Madrid. In a big box, just
opposite the stage, sat lot $adros of the Inquisition, to watch
over the morality of actors and spectators. One evening